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THE RAPE OF LVCRE CE. 

■ For he the nightbefore inTarquinsTent, 

Vnlockt the treafure ofhis happie Rate : 

V Vhat prifelefle wealth the heauens had him lent, 
In the poffeffion ofhis beauteous mate. 

Reckning his fortune at fuch high proud rate, 
That Kings might be efpowfed to more fame, 
But King nor Peerc to fuch a peereleffe dame. 


O happineffe enioy’d but ©fa few. 

And if pofleft as (bone decayed and done : 

As is the morning filuer melting dew , 

A^ainft the golden fplendour ofthe Sunne. 

An expir’d date canceld ere well begUnne. 

, Honour and B eautie in the owners armes, 

>• Are weakelie fortrefl from a world of harmes. 

, Beautie it felfe doth ofit felfe perfw ade, 

,.The eies of men without an Orator, 

What needeth then Appologie be made 
To fet forth that which is fo finguler ? 

, Or why is Colatine the publilher 

, Ofthat rich iewell he fhould keepe vnknown. 
From theeuifh eares becaufe it is his owne ? 

Perchance 




THE RAPE OFLVCRECE. * 

Perchance his boft ofLucrece SouYaigntie, 

Suggefted this proud iflue of a King : 

• For by our eares pur hearts oft tay nted be : 
Perchance that enuie of fo ric h a thing 
Brauing compare, difHainefuI’y did fling (vant, ® 

His high picht thoughts that meaner men fhould 
That golden hap which their fuperiors want. 

But fome vntimelie thought did inftigatc. 

His all too timelefle fpeede if none of ihofe, 

His honor, his affaires, his friends, his (late, 

N cgle&ed all, with fwift intent he goes, 

To quench the coale which in his liuer glowes, 

O rafh falfe heate, wrapt in repentant cold, 

T hy haflie fpring ftill blafls and nere growes old. 

When at Colatium thisfalfe Lord ariued, 

Well was he welcom’d by the Romaine dame, 

V V ithin whofc face Beautie and V ertue 0 riued, 
Which of thbrn both Ihould vndei prop her fame. 
VVhe Vertuebrag’d, Beautie wold blulh for fhamc, 
When Beautie bofted blufhes,in defpight 
Vcrtue would ftaine that ore with filuer white. 
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